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WHAT are you writing HO furl
Holon

woman glanced
around balancing hot pon for n mo-
ment an sho answered carolosHly
Oh a lottor to your undo
Undo nut lion just gone Didnt

you toll him nit you had to way
Didnt I toll him toll him Toll

that puffed up old whltcnl sopulohro
tho roal truth about anything Why
Goorgo Ivo Just given you an oxact-
aooount of our wholo conversation
Did It Hound like what I soapy think
You couldnt luivo dono bettor 1C you
had boon homo yourself

1 couldnt havo demo half MO woll
llttlo girl The nmu throw his half
smoked cigar In tho library grato

1 should have lost my tamper and
shouted buck nt him Ploy honr us
all over the counting house whon wo
aro at It In his private ofllco Iho old
man shout I shout Tha now
stonoflraphor asked yesterday wheth-
or wo wore both deaf But ho rllOM

me so 1 cant hold in
Youd bettor begin to try thin

d ar youd boner UiUo Uncle
an awful warning For

sake are you going to grow Hko
him How long have you two boon
in business together Hotan puck-
ered hor brows anxiously regarding
the man opposite ns sho laid asido
hor pen

reflectively I hall boon
11 f toon years with uncle whon wo
wore married That makes altogoth-
ir twenty yours this spring Milieu 1

ran away from school and tho old
man said liod give mo work if It was
work I wanted And by Jovo ho
has over since Ho started mo n

It week you know mother
and I lived with him HO I hud to
pay back tho two for board and the
fifty cents was my private nod
princely allowance Mother always
regarded undo as a sort of superior
being bocauso he was successful in
business and poor dad seemud to be
only a maker of failures wild goose
schemes that never camo to any-
thing for lack of money perhaps
And I was all she had so I kept at
It And now hmo I am thlrtysovoa
years old with n wife told a young
one and the old curmudgeon still

mo out n miserable pittance
and actually COIHOB horo to preach
economy to

Wall a long as wo aro depend-
ant upon hint and youve given tho

of llfo to tho busl
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floss wovo got to stand It leer Yet
ono would think that with no children oC his own
and you his only nophow hod bo proud of you and
ovon glad to trust things to

THE man rose to his foot with a contemptuous
Proud of mo I ho began Irritably Ho

proud of mo Why If anything goos right It Is
all duo to his superior wisdom and management
but whon things go wrong that In my confounded
blundering I ought to have cut It long iigo Its
too lute now Hoa got us whore ha wants us un-

dor his thumb and whon thats tho caso with him
the thumb always comos heavily down

1 dont know about that George Tho woman
slowly shook her little hood as sho roso and laid
hor hand on his shoulder I am not HO euro it Is
too Into Monoy cant buy everything Perhaps
you owo It to your own solfroKpoot to assort your-
self now nod show what you cnn do I know wish
It must bo to work under a man like that she hes-
itated and It hasnt helped you any In ways that
you wouldnt like mo to speak about Sometimes
you know woll dear ovon at tho
baby and oven sometimes to suro you
dont Intend to but she stopped abruptly

Oh I know You moan Im a regular old boar
Irritable and all that woll wo do havo occasional
spats Melon but not moro thrum tho rost of tho
world HH tho usual thing my dear girl qulto to
bo oxpoctod In tho ordinary round of existence
Im woll human

Helen smiled and clasped her hands over Ills
foldod arms Oh Im not blamlns you Qoorgo
Im only suggesting But seriously wo do
moan that our marriage shall bo moro than the
common round of potty squabbles dont vo dear
I know Undo John Is provoking enough Why ho
blamed mo today for our extravagance as ho
calls It Ho ovon sold If I wanted to bo a true
holpmato 1 had bettor reform my methods
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By JANE BELFIEL D

His wife stood at the nursery door silcntly regarding him with a look of
utter discouragement

n

Really So kind And what did tho old man
suggest Aro you to take In washing
while ho sits In tho ofllco with his foot up and
roads tho papor and 1 run his business

exactly that But 1 might do without
a nursemaid ho thinks and make my own clothes
and we could stay at homo this summer

Yes while ho takes a trip around tho world
Confound his Impudence

HID woman laid one finger gontly on tho mans
lips Softly Gooiglo gray hairs you know

I bollovo thoy are said to bo n crown of glory
whon found In Limo paths of righteousness Surely
youd novor accuse undo of that

Ah theres just tho point George Ho thinks
bos right Ho always thinks lies right

course but thats no excuse So do
the mothers who throw their babies under tho Jug-
gernaut I think Im right Come lets soe tho
letter you wrote to him Just now

Certainly I Intend tQ show it to you but
theres a word of explanation first dear

You Tho man loaned against tho mnntlo
watching her with an amused smllo

Oh Im serious George I road tho other day
nbout n woman who was notod for hor remarkably
sweet disposition Sho novor said anything ugly
Kho novor hurt anybodys toolings sho never was
out of temper

Must have boon you Holon Ho reached down
mind pressed tho Blonder fingers busily twisting tho
long silk fringe of tho mantle scarf

Oh but this Isnt a joko George Yos sho
was truly all of that But how do you suppose she
managed to scoop It up

Had an agreeable considerate obliging hus-
band I suppose

I dont know about that dear no I think this
woman very often had just cause to bo unpleasant
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But she never onlcl anything dis-
agreeable to anybodys fnco sho im-
mediately sat down by horsolf and
wrote out what she thought yes
exactly what she thought and to tho
vory person who had Just hurt or of
landed hor In that way she worked
tho kilo out of nor system Of course
she novor sent the letters

And is this tho sort of n letter
you woro writing to dear undo
with an appreciative grin

Holon nodded Yon Im going to
try that womans plan I want to
keep swoot 1C I can Ho did upset
me terribly So Ivo written it all
out flat you must romombor whon
you road that I was very polite and
vory attentive to him when ho was
home

Oh yos youd have to bo I
know The whole mince knuckles to
hint Hes used to it Ho never
stops to think that Its all dono for
what thoy get out of him

handed hor husband time

letter watching his face olosoly
as he road aloud

You old hypocrite So you tliinlc
you own us do you when pay
George fifty dollars a week although
lie ought to have half the business
anyhow And you come hero to toll
mo how I should economize bo
cause you once did so and HO your-
self Its no disgrace to you what
you onto did or did
glad you haul enough ability to tot
out of It But Goorgo Isnt a poor
man 1 didnt marry a poor man If
ho had boon obliged to como In tho
back way and take his moats In tho
kitchen hod have boon courting tho
cook not mo

How wise you think you are and
how little you guessed that as you
sat opposite to mo just now think
ing you were boss of the situation
I really pitied you Yos pitied you
Youre such a hopelessly blind casQ

you noocl so badly what thoro IB

nobody to give you the lesson that
youll never got I I thought to my-

self wonder Ingly as you looked
around with an air of open disap-
proval Ho realty thinks ho la
right

Well fathqr used to say thoro
woro two kinds of hypocrites those
who know that thoy woro and those
who did not know It I understand
him you aro tho first hypo-
crite I over mot who belonged to the
Bocond variety
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Suppose my grows
like you Horrors And to think wovo named
tho baby after you Well I know to which class
of hypocrites Gcorgo and I belong But wpre
very uncomfortable there It doesnt fit us Wo
thought It would give tho boy a start in llfcrthafc
youd do something great for him

And you did you sent him a silver mug with his
Initials on Id have changed his name then if ho
hadnt boon already baptized

George So thats what young John
gets front old John From tho old Nick 1 an-

swered Oh why cant I toll you what I think of
you If you would only go whore you belong to
tho old Nick

HE mon throw down the letter Why Noll
solving her hands congratulations I didnt

think It was in you Aro you going to post this
now

Yes site smiled back hero and throw tho
papb on tho rod coals Now I am restored to or-

der clothod and In my right mind
A discreet knock anti thoy turned to see time

now cook standing apologetically In tho doorway
Mom kin 01 shako wid you mom
YOB Nora what Is it

Tho man took up his paper and wont out of tho
library humming a lively tune

01 give me notice mom began tho woman
briskly

Why Nora whats wrong
Nawthlns volght mom Nawthlns whats a

cooks place mom I aint used to ut I aint
slpposod to Bhwapo tho pooroh I aint willln at
ahl at to como In tho dlnln room whin the
baaby trios I objects to tho noorso mom Sho
hoong tho banbyB things in tho kitchen this marn
in oho did

But It rained Nora and wo have no laundry
I cant help thot mom I dont whant to bo

where thoros no baaby at ahl mom

no
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